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ml To the Honourable 
Sir Joſeph Sheldon Knight, 
ALDERMAN,  * 


And in near Election to the 


Majoralty of the moſt Honourable City 
of LONDON, and the whole Hononrable 
Company of DR APERS, 


Moſt honour'd Sir, 

He many ſignal Obligations, that I have from my childhood 

receivd, from your moft Reverend and Honourable Uncle, 
his Grace my Lord Archbiſhop of Canterbury , bave very much 
encouraged me but the great fame of your growing Virtues, 
hath emboldned me ( cſpecially having F. honour t0 be a Draper 
by deſcent) to addreſ.; my Jonas to you : wha as be wants little of 
my Anagram, ſo. F am ſure bath been the fore-ranner of my For- 
tunes : In this only I bave by Divine Permiſſion exceeded hin, 
that for his three days, I have lain thirty years perfetily in a 
IWhales belly , but I ſtill ruſt bn our moſt gaod and graciow God, 
that as be did bim, ſs be will bring me, t> a bappy ſhore, either in 
this world,or a better.. In the mean time,T bope,this glorious City, 
which hath receis'd ſo many fatherly chaſtiſements from the Di- 
vine band, by Sword, Plague, and Fire, mill by your noble Pre- 
cept, and Example, take a fair warning, to fin no more, leaſt 4 
worſe thing come upon then. I cannot but bope lakgwiſe,my hearty 
bumble ſervice , will prove no leſs acceptaltle to this mot famous 
City, of which you are ſo near the Supreme Government , under 
the Kings Majeſty, whom God long preſerve in a moſt proſperons 
pw for bis own glory, the good of this moſt Honorable City, 
, the comfort of all.us, bis. paoy Subjecir,andmoſt particularly 


Moſt honoured Sir, 
Your moſt obedicnt, and Aﬀectionate 
Humble Servant, 
as = 


- (48) | 


CARMEN Heroicum de Propheta 


7ONA 2 Balzna deglutito ,& Ninivitarum 
ad DEUM Converfione, 


T latwit Jonas Triduwm ſub peftore Ceti, 

Veg, Dems Populo faſſo peccata pepercit, 
Dicere fert Animw. Tn per quem ſcilicet nnum 
Onmibus Omnipotens porcit, fic Chrifte guberna 
Os calamamgz menm, ne quis mbi verſus inanis 
Excidat Incauto qui, nom tua Numina cantet ; 
Nam fine te non eft, poſſim quod ſcribere quicquam , 
1% mibi Principium, & Medinm, Ta Finis adeſto. 


-C 
Urbs Antiqua fuit, pene alto vertice tangens 

Sydera, Dives opum, glebaq, uberrima pingi : 

Aſoyrii colmere virt, quam Fama NMinores 

Concelebraſſe tulit Nini cum nomine Regit 3 

Hanc rapidus Tigris felicibus irrigat nndis, 

Atq, beat largo pleniſima Copia Cornn, 

Nilg, deeſt penitus, rerum quod poſtulat uſus. 

Hen quam difficile eft, ſortem bens ferre ſecundam \ 

Dram virtus & opes non ſede morantuy in una ! 

Dum nihil ergo deeſt Urbi, dum Rebus abundat 

Omnibus, in Tenebras ruit, atq; oblita Fehove 

Qui Deus oft nn, veruſq;, Nefanda Deornm 

Numina Fiflorum vano veneratur Honore : 

Cumg, fit id primum Crimen, Liquiſſe Fehovam, 

Crimina ſponte ſua, mox cetera cuniia ſequuntur, 

Virtuteſq, fugant miſcris ex Menibus Almas. 

He calum querule repetunt, nrbemq; relinquunt, 

Cecaq, deplorant humane peftora Gentig, 

Dre figens opibus, virtutum Reddiner Hoſtis, 


Vers 


(5) 


A Heroick POEM upon the 
Prophet F ON AS, who was Swallowed 


by a Whale, and the Converſion of the 
NAINIVITES to GOD. 


Ow Fonas lay theee days within a Whale, 
By God committed to that moving Jayle, 
And how confeſſing Ninive God fpar'd, 
My hand is ready, and my Pen prepar'd. 
Thou bleſſed Saviour, by whoſe bloud alone 
The world is ({par'd from like DeſtruQion, 
So rule my heart, and hand, that not a word 
May fall, but what thy glory may afford : 
For without thee I can to nothing tend, 
Be my beginning, middle, and my end. 


An Ancient City ſtood, with lofty Towers, 
Touching the Stars, and rich in Fruits, and Flowers 3 
Held by Aſians, and late Poets (ing 
Was {ocalld Ninive, from Ninus King : 

This ſtately Tygris waters all about, 

Bleſt with a Horn of Plenty all throughout ; 
There nothing wanted that did need require, 
Or that the heart of Man could well defire. 
How hard a thing it is to bear ſuch hap! 

Virtue and Wealth fit {cldom in one lap. 
Whilſt Ninivites with all things thus abound, 
Recling in darkneſs, and the world went round, 
OY God, who is the only True, 

And giving Idols, what's his only due : 

So leaving God, which is the greateſt ſin, 

All villany beſides doth ſtxeight creep in. 

AN vertues chas'd out of their City walls, 

Carry complaints to Heaven of their foul falls ; 
Bewailing fo the madneſs of Mankind, 
Quick-ſighted to all Vice, to Virtue blind ; 


A 3 Forgettiig 


(6) 
Vert oblita Dei, peccatiſq, obliza fadis. 
At Dew eterni reſidews ſuper Aurea Cali 
Templa, ſus cernensNatas ex urbe repulſas ; 
Protints horribiles frenueit commatus in irgs, 
Et vix abſtinuit, terrss guin fundinus omnes 
Perderet illis Regionic, & igue eremaret, 
Ni miſeratus 'eas clementi corde fuiſſet : 
Duod ſemper ſuperat peccantis crimina mund;. 
Ergo vocat Fonam, Vatem quem mittat in Urbens, 
Ut Populis peuam meritam dennneiet , ac fi 
Eſt Mali pergent, peritargs ſulpbure cuntos, 
Dum lux Dena quater ratila fulgeret' Olympe. 
Ille ſtupens, dubitaxſqz, Deo parere 
Ambignumq, animum , nuns buc nune dividit illuc. 
Hen quid agam? veputat ſecum, qua voce furentes 
Compellem popmlos ? quodfi compellp, Pericla 
Mile parata mihi, me gens effrena necabit 
Sin aliqus forſan reſipiſcent, boſqz 'miſertus 
Largus ut eft venie, Deus band extinxerit omnes, 
Me Plebs deludet, Mendacemq, Improba finger. 
Quin potius quo Fata trabant, retrabantqz, repente 
Profugio > Incantus ſubeam quam tanta pericla. 
Dixit : & Antiquam trepidus feftinat Toppen, 
Conſcenditg, Ratem : Citicum facbitaris in Org : 
Vix e conſpetin ſolide Telleris, in Altus 
Venerat, & Naute ſpumas Maris ere ruthant, 
Cum Deus obſervans ilkem, flat vertice Cali, 
Ab Miſer, anne putas, inquit, te, evadere noftras 
Poſſe mans ? Homines ſequeris ? mea juſſa recuſas ? 


(7) 


Forgetting God, and all beſmear'd with evil 

Give themſelves up to th* Clutches of the Devil. 

But God above fitting *ith* higheſt Throne 

Of's Temples there, hearing his Daughters moan; 

Was ſtreight provok'd to a moſt grievous wrath, 

And ſcarce abſtain'd from thund*ring Ruin forth 

*Gainſt all the Neighb'ring parts, and burnt with Fire 

But that his mercy molliff'd his Ire : 

As that is always greater than the world, 

Though into Millions more Tranſgreffions hurl'd ; 

Theretore he calls good Fonas, him to ſend, 

And bid them all their manners for to mend, 

Or to denounce this Doom, it they go on 

They fhould be all in Conflagration gon. 

Fire and Brimfſtone ſhould be fent from Heaven, 

Ere* the Suns courſe was finiſhe ſix times ſeven. 

Th* Amaz'd and doubting Prophet doth refule, 

So daring Gods own dictate to abulc. 

But he's recalPd again, and changeth mind 

So oft as Sails are alter*d by the wind. 

What (hall T do? fo he begins his moan, 

But ſtraight his voice was ſtrangled with a groan. 

Yet he proceeds, How ſhall I dare coine ncar 

A people without grace, or wit, or fear? 

It T go on, thoſe Villains are ſo rude 

I ſhall be murther'd by the multitude 3 

But if they (hall repent, and pardon merit, 

As God's moſt gracious, and torgiving Spirit ; 

Or ſhall not execute his Fury full, 

Then will thcy (coff, and kill me for a Gull, 

No, I will rather go in ſpite of Fate, 

Into the Sca, than to that City Gate. 

So faid, he haſtens to th* Seas neareſt Dore, 

And moungs a Ship, bound for Czlician ſhore : 

Scarce was he got clear out of fight of Land, 

And Mariners did to their ofhce ſtand, 

But the All-ſceing God obſerving this, 

From Heavens heighth, as all things done amils. 

Ah witleſs wretch d* ye think ye ever can 

Eſcape my hands, by a Retreat to Man ? 
Oppcſiung 


(83) 
Dum fugis ben Scyllam , tibi mors erit ecce. Charybdic. 
Talia dum tacito ſecum Deus ore volutat, | 
Terribiles ventos, Tempeſtateſy; ſonoras 

Convocat, &* ſubito Tonitru calum excitat omnez 
Lufantur Zephbyruſq, Aufterq, & velius Eos 

Eurus equis, mugit Pelagus, micat ignibus ether 
Conſciuns, involvit Tenebris pluvie Oceanum nox, 
Preſentumgq; ' necem ante oculos fibi quiſq; videbat ; 
Cuntta vel in ſolo coeunt. elementa. profundo 

Atq, Chaos certum, mox omnis junta minantur. 
Horrent Attoniti, palmaſq; ad ſydera tendunt, 
Continuo Nantis. gelidus pavor occupat Artus, 

Navis & ut levior fiat, tum plurima vaſs 

Ejiciunt, laxantq; foros, nibilominies undis 

Twrbida ceſſat Hyems, iterumq, iterumg) relucent 
Fulgura Fulminibus commixta, nec amplius ule 

Aut Terre apparent, ant Calum, aut Pontus, & Aer. 
Ambigni vaſto jalantur gurgite paſſim, 

Incerti quo Fata ferant , ubi nulla ſalutis 

Spes aderat, tandem decernunt mittere ſortem, 
Tantorum exipſis, fi quis fit cauſa Malorum. 

Eece autem dum fic dutiis ftat ſortibus urna, 

Sors Fonam tangit > culpam mox ille fatetur, 

Snumq, ait Hebrews, propter me talia fiunt, 


(9) 


Oppolmg ſo my Preccepts, Scyllz fly 

And fall upon Charybai, and {o dy ? ) 
This whiltt th' Almighty ponder'd in his mind, 
The Scas were rais'd with a Tempeſtuous wind, 
Which God did call to- make the Prophet quake, 
Whilſt with that ſtorm the very carth did ſhake. 
The Air and Water meets, yet-you'ld think under, 
Was th* only Seat, and: Region of Thunder! 
There Welt and'South arc at a furioks Arite, 
Which ſhall be ſooneſt Maſicr ot his life : 

Nay Exrws with his Oriental Steeds, 


Doth puff and blow, whilſt the poor Seaman bleeds: + 


The bellowing waves do give a diſmal -note, 

Like I with 

The knowing sky was with its Lightning light,. 
Whilſt guilty Seas wereall involvd in night. 

There death's preſented to cach mortal eye, 

Which they look on, and pray, but cannot fly. 
Nay, what the diſmall'ſt horror repreſents, 
There's {ad contulipn of all Elements; 1 
And a moſt certain Ciiaos doth-appear, 
Fire, Earth and Air, dweltal}witly Water there. 
Now you muſt think though hot at work, culd Fear 
Pofleſt each limb, and Artery that was there. 

Yet that their Ship-more lightly paſs thoſe waves; 
They throw their wealth into thoſe wat*ry graves: 
But Scas not fated with that Sacrifice, \f 
Swell higher yet, nay higher, higher rife. 

Now Thunder mixtwith Lightning, doth conſpire. 
To make Earth look like Air, and Sea like Fire. 

So were they tols'd in that outragious Gult, - * 
That all abord thought they held th* cars of a Wolf, 
Thus turmoild with th* uncertainty of Fate, 
Nothopes appear the Tempeſt ſhould abate 

So they determine to be try'd by Lot 

Who are the truly Innocent, who not. 

The Lots being caſt, Fonas is found the man 

In Gods disfavour, deny*t if he can ; 

No, he contefſeth fairly, I'me a Jew, 

And formy ſake great God doth muy purſue 3 


er tnetamorphos'dthroaty oo 


'Tis 
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Me propter qui nempe Des manditz recuſe, 
Cui [eve ni Tellus, cnt © oli Hiderap arent < 
Projicite in fſutiue, & Pelago mw ite vaſe, . 
Ceſſabit Pelagye, maris irq twmerg> quis ent, 
Mirantur Ngwte, 419 fewptut. paulumg> morantyr, 
An fine morte virh, fortaſſe quieſcere fleIus 
Inciperent, ſod nulla quiss, wore ye | 
Ef ſalis ; ergo, ſor Divor tamen ante precati, _- 
be mare precipitem puppi ( miſcrabile) ob alta- 
Detirbant. Natat ecce miſer, flaiuſq fileſeunt 
Continuo, & placid: ſubſternuyt equora venti. 
At Pater Xthereas facit ud Balena propinguet, 
Exeliumg, virum Pelageqs patente Natanion 

veniens, venWwiſq, ver agiue eandat. . 
Tum vero Jaugmt very, circumſietia berrar, 
Obſtupet, ac plano quafi morin,abding Aluo 
Balene ingemit > ut tandem vx reddiva mens oft; 
Sic corde Ingeminat, Vngriqo TNNUHHNNEER 1/00 © 
Swnme Dew, quiz cun@a ereas , ſe mapa,” » 
En Miſer bic jaceo, velyt ain per ſepulcbrs. 
{ onditxs, in medio peginte Swe nts 
Que mibi pes ſuper cevia 
Sed ramen, una falus & te fperare ſaloons 
Tx miſer ere bonus weſerk precata fatentis 
Nec precox/ irato. danuzatum projice vita. 
Bris fd dens Piſcis ventre, Or demg oh w1dgs,. 
Solvis ut ex ills ern two. Templa revifers ;- 
Tim prixe-bic (eta6, ficcerelbere natabies 
Brom tua tants mee tabener pecure $ofbs- 
Annuit his uatis Dew, Yana, 
Ez n———_— jonktetia. Inge nedores 


V 


(11) 
"Tis for my fake, who lately difobcy'd 
Him who has always Earth, Seas, and Heavens ſway'd : 
Caſt mz into theſe waves, and freight the Main 
Will be appeas'd, tnd you at reft apaith. = 
The Mariners atnazed ſtand and ſtay, 
Hoping the ſtorm may ceaſe attother way 3 
Antt (6 to ſave the man, but yet no peace; 
Nor fury of the angry billows ceale. - .m 
Then having cach one pray's unto his Got- | * 
That he'd abate the fharpacls of his' tod, 
They throw poor Foxas ore the higheſt Bord 
To ce if's death their fatety would afford : 
There the wretch ſwims, and fiorms ars frditway kid, 
As if the Sea had made the wimls afraid. © 
But the great God of Heaven cauy'd #&'Whate ©” 
To come and take hiny into's living Jay 
The horror that then feis'd poor Fonds heart; 
Is not to be expreft in any part 
And buryed thus alive, he doth» complain, 
Though yet he's kearve” come to hieels aptin 
His heart doth humbly yee t9God addrets, i ers 
I'th* bottom of that” (wimming Wilders. '._ 
Almighty God whor haſt: cxeared aff, oo | 
And keep'ſt all things creared teaft chey fall, 
—_ me miſerable Smner Neve"! ' © | = 
As buri'd in a living Sepukhree; ve tO be 07 HO ns 
So in the middle wy of. peſos dearhy. 41 i hs > 
What hopes have I of 'any'finure breaph. 37 4 nn 
But now my hopes aze thou.wilt ſafery bring,  * 
When P've no hopes in any morral thing, 
Be merciful to hum that doth confeſs, 
Caft not thy Servant into wretchednels 3 
Let not this fiſhes belly and the waves 
Be turn'd into my Dungeon, or my Graves, 
Deliver me, O Lord, from this dark Den, 
That \ ry ſce thy Templesamong'ſt men. 
Then ſhall this filh ſwim ſooner upon land 
Than I will diſobey thy juſt command. 
Thus gracious God was pleas'd to hear him pray 
In his quick Sepukchre, and _ thizd day ns 
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(12) 
Hunc Balena Dei juſſi, in ſolidam evomit oram, 
Vira lagu nec fitta. fides, Gens Ethnica quanquam 
Rideat hec,,atqz binc extet quiog, fabula mendax, 
Sit quondam ut velius tergo -Delpbinis Arion. 
Namq, bominum ratio, que non capit, omnta. ridet, 
Et non vera putat, ſed pagina ſacra legenti ; 
Eſſe ea que dixi vera ac; certiſſima, monſtrat ; 


Duandoquidem Chrifti Typns hec & Imago furrunt > - | 


Nam veluti tridunm Ctt» tle: it pentre- latebat, 
Funera fic Chriſtzs paſſin, Trmwulog, quiteſcens, 
Tertia Lux poſtquam- rediit, redivious in Aura: 
ern. re Pee 
Sea refſtrauit poſtquam, vireſq recepit 
Rapius Amithaides immenſe « fluttibus wnde; 
Summu enum. pd' pepulun: rarſus jubet fre Febovah; 
ay Interitum errgnth nnnciet _ : 

a facit letws,) prims memor ile pericls. 
O Miſeri, & «ml gens 0 demerſa nefands 
Criminibus, gens exitio Vicina futuro, 
Andite, & memori mea dilla recondite-mente : 
Horrendos Auſus veftros. aths Impia falta 
Conſpexit Dew, ille Dew, qui crimina ſemper 
Pettore cuntia notat memori,. peniſq; rependis 
Vindicibus, fi non preſentibus, attamen olim. 
£ternis, que ſunt wobis fine fine parate- 
Ile igitur veſtrs ob peceata ,exarſit in-irar- . 
Tentas, ut cum jaw decies tuo quarta-riſurger, 
Perdere cuntiz velit, que tote nrbs continet, 1g1ti- 
Hec ubi difta dedit vates, Timor anxins omnes 
Cepit, & audits Verbis tam. triftibus, Urbem. 
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(13) 
Th' obedient Whale did ſtraight by Gods command 
Caſt the converted Prophet on dry land. 
This is all truth I ſpeak, though Heathen wits 
Have laugh'd at this, with other holy Writs 
And ſo have thruſt amongſt the fabulous pack, 
A falſe Arjion on the Dolphins back. 
So in mans reaſon what's not to.command 
They. jecr, becauſe they cannot underſtand 
Nor will believe at all, though Sacred Writ 
Do certitie at large the truth of it. 
Nay, though it be the Figure of our Chriſt, 
Yet they do what they can to have it hiſs'd. 
Eor as he lay three days within a Whale, 
So paſt the Son of Manchrough Earths black Jayl 3. 
From whence returning Conqueror to the World, 
Hell and the Grave he to contulion hurl'd. 
So when our Prophet was again reſtor'd 
To th' open Air, he the great God ador'd, 
And taught obedience by his fo late fall; 
Goes row. to preach their ruine, One and All. . 
Bold Amithaides now does appear. 
Obedicnt to his God without all fear, 
Remembring his paſt danger 3 and cries out, 
You wretched peopk, that are drown'd throughout, 
In Seas of fins, and near a future hre, 
Hear: what I ſay, and fo avoid Gods Ire. 
Your horrid words, and your more impious deeds, © _ 
For which, though yours do not, my poor heart bleeds, . 
God hath beheld, that God who always pays 
Offenders, and in equal ballance weighs. 
So if he. puniſh not with preſent pain, 
Eternal 'torments-finners ſhall remain ; 
Which are prepar'd for you without all cnd, 
unleſs you ſhall your ſelves and manners mend. . 
He therefore is fo angry for your {ins, 
By that thefortieth on from hence begins, 
All ſhall be ſurely by fad Fire deltroy'd, 
Unleſs his wrath by Pennance you avoid. 
"This when the Prophet (poke, ax anxious fear 


Struck. cvexy pexſon. that his words did hear, 
B 3 Aug 
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' Horrids continud per totam fama vagatur, 
Advenifſe diem fats quo cunfa perirent. 
Omnia Meftitid querali, miſeroq; tumaltz 
Pong mg omnes plangoridis eder 
Luificis ululant ? Cali ferit ardua Fletae. 
Rex ipſe, invitas Rumvw cam venit ad Anrer, 
Deſcendit Solio Regati, & vefte Ciliſſa 
Irdatus, Capitis cineres in Vertice flargit, 

Ac toti populo jejunia mand at, wt omnes 
Supplicater triſtes, $ acei velanrine cini, 
Numina tanta, Dei tanti, de corde precentur, 
Toftanteſq; minas ir2ſq, avertere tentene. 
Andiit Onnipotens vaces, gemituſy, vocantam, 
!Prebuit ac veniam votis, iraſp. remifi. 

Ut Mandata Dei Jonas peragends peregit,' 
Menibus egreſſus miferis proeut nrbe refed, 
Ee fibi que ſolem arcerent nmbracla paravit, 

Sub quibus expettans tandem fpeltare volebat 
Did fieret, cui dira Dems decreverat, Urbi. 

Aſt ui que faerat merita urbs Infanda malarum 
Penituiſſe Denm ſentit, penaſq; remiſs, 

Tndolet, & plorans lulz cor trquet inani ; 

Vel quia jure putat plefi debere Sceleftos, 

Vel quiz, ne mendax babeatur forte, veretur. 
Ergo mori mauult, tals quam vivere pate. 
Tempera purpurei finem jam veris habebant, 

Es vebemens eftu donis Cerealibus eftzi | 
 Gawdebet, calidoſq, wrebat Syrims agros, 

Perg, agros ww. Janond qui frigora captans 
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(15) 
And a ſad Harror: ſeiz'd on all the Town; 
The Swordmen well as thoſe that wore the Gown, 
That now the day was come when all ſhould fall 
By Fire from Heaven, in Pile Funeral, 
All places now were flPd with fad complaint, 
And he before was Devil now turns Saint. 
All Quarters now were fill d with grievous cries, 
And ſighs of ſinners pierc'd the very skies. 
The Hing who thought hedid command the Globe, 
Deſcends trom Princely Throne, and Royal Robe, 
And clad with Hair-cloth next his tender skin, 
With Aſhes on that head, a Crown was in ; 
Commands a Faſt through all his People tos, 
And taught by his example what to do. 
So in Procefion, and with oneaccord, 
They humbly go about and ſeek the Lord. 
And pray his Mezcy to avert the pain 
His Juſtice threatens, they'd delerv'd again. 
Th Almighty.heard their cries and grievous groans; 
And fo was pleaſed too with their tad moans, 
That hereritted all their fins, fo loth 
Is God to vengeance, aud to ſhew his wrach. 
As Fonas had performed Geds command, 
Gets from the City far on a high land ; 
And to keep off the Sun, prepares a thade, 
Deſirous for to ſce the end God made 
With that rebellious and mod ſinkal Cicy, - 
Which had not yet deſerv'd his Prayers, nor pity. 
But when he found God did himſelf repent, 
And from's intended puniſhment relent 
He grieves as much. the clean contrary way, 
To find from God his angry-Plagues delay. 
Either for that he thought they ought to die 
As wicked men, or that he ſeem d to lie : 
Therefoxe he chooſeth to embrace his death 
Rather than length of adiſhonour'd breath. 
Now was it neer the end of purple Spring, 
And Ceres gan her Summer gifts to bring; 
Now raging Syrizs burnt the foaming helds, 
And the poor Prophet to us fury yiclds, _ 
Or: 


(16) 


Umbrarum, reperire nequit : cum Calitus aftum * 
Huic fugat Ommipotens, bederamg; repente virenen 
Procreat : bgc ſerpens 10ti- ſua brachia Fone 

Circum laxa dedit, ſummaſy, ſecuta per Aurat 
Edidit umbriferum quo delitet ille Cubiclum. 

Hinc ſuheunt petim Jone nova gandia leti. 

Sed quam parva nimis, quam parvo i duraint 
Gaudia ? dum fruticem ſemper alle futurum, 
Kcee wolente Deo, cum jam nox altera adeſſit, 
Vermis adeſt, bederamq, arrodit iniqua comantem. 
Illa cadit, penitnſq, aret ; tum Gandia Jone 
Diffuginnt, iterumgq, novas mox ardet in iras. 

14 Deus aſpiciens, bornm cen conſeins Axtbor , 

Num tibi, Amitbaide, tantos, ait, berba dolores 
Arida fatia parit, quam nox dedit una vigentem, 
Altera languentem ſubito exareſcere vidit e 

Cur ego no# parcam buic urbi, que Menibus amplis 
Terrigenas tot bahet, quat hand vix gramina campn, 
Dui cunt ignorant curvum diſcernere retlo ? 

Non ego prava probo, vehement ſed turpia ples. 

At qui me veniam votis ex Corde precautur 
Swpplicibus, faciles ills placidiſimus Aures 

Prebeo, nec culpe memini, penaſqz remitto« 

O & Londinum fir Ninivea Secunda 

Ter felix Niobe, Lachrymis vel Nobile $ axum. 
Dixit, & ut tlixit populo fecitqz priori, 
Sic nobis etiam dicitq, facitqs benign» 


For now he can wn the ſhade, 


Which he well hop bands ba fopey wade: 
So the dirine-diguation 
Gale the kengand pl ne So 


wing Ivy, which imbrac'd 
[ fl radon Aqper 44 it they'd been lac'd : 
So ftarting up aloft unto-the Sky, 
Gave a ghfl de or bm 0h 
Hove Fever re IR | 
ſhall be quit now. of all pain, 
Bur foe how Hake ae, adbows- antes 
The pleaſures that all martals can procuxe! 
Whilſt Foros thought hiralclt fecure i'th'. ſhade 
Which by Gods will ono i burviganak 


many 
And wer my per — . 
As the fields grafs, Trees leaves before their falls ; 
Who all don't know yet what is - ora 


I love the ſingly but 
But they who wr ce p a do _ 


My gracious _ their remiſkon have 3 
I always yicld to Sinners gracious cars, 


"Pp He Gd, o hedid, and as to them, 
2 Sohe's to us unwilling to condems 3 


fer (88). 
WIA any: ans, Kalb re: 


Ni ___ ; perpetueas iras Mts ignes 

Fiternos. Quit enim cal eſti Numina curat * © 

Drs ſyncera calit divini dogmata verbi > - 

_ Su p 1 rok Frander, ſcelerata - mp 
wrpis 

Conftitnere fibi Regnum, virente repulre, 

Dune miſere © Terre fugit prvckd crndng on ; 

Heu fugit proeul ills acenſatars ce 


enas C clamat, 

Gm ſpe end & tag cc 10) 
: Km 

Ac ſt _ nm 56 pi aq 


Nos quogs qui veniam ve ſupplice voce rogammns, 
Refpice placatii oculic, "Peneaſe; veminte, 


Nofttrag, mitte tunm” 

P moneat, _—_ a 
Dui nA | RR moveatyy Mages 
Non faciunt flolidi, ſed Deteriors ſequaninr. 
Sic Tua, fic Nati fie ſanfli Numins' Flatus, 
Non intermiſſis celebrabuns Londidur Oe ss 
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Laus Chriſto Trino & Ui Doo. 
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varities, cumq Ambitione Tyra) bg 


» =- 
me [, - 
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| (19) 2 ba, 

Therefore let us, who? of's glory careful are, "3+ 
Approach his Sacred Preſence with this Prayer. wc" 
- Almighty and great God, who mad'ſt us all, 

Make us tr avoid that City's fins and fall, 
And though we do by heaping Etimes on Crimes, 
Deſerve thy wrath ſhew'd: in the worſt of Times, 
Nay all the Phlegetons and- Stygian Fire, 
Which thou'ſt prepar'd for Sinners in thine Ire. 
For who doth — _ thy holy Name ? 
Who keep's thy Word and Will with divine Flame? 
Vain Superſtition, Frauds and wicked Luſt 
With dirty Avarice, Ambition muſt 
Reign or'e our Members, Virtues being ſuppreft, 
Or fled to Heaven there to take their reſt. 
Oh they are fled away t* agauſe us there 
Of our ungrateful fins, and follieshexe 3. 
So they cry down to us, Sinners repent, 
And God trom's Indignation will relent. 
But thou, Great God, who know'ſt beſt how to ſpare, 
And only chaſtneſt who obdurate are ; 
us alſo who with fuppliant voice require 
Thy Grace, look on with pleas'd eyes and appeas'd Ire.. 
Remit the puniſhments we havedeſerv'd, +» *” 
By following Satan, and our'fleſh. ſo ſery'd. 
Send down thy Holy Spirit.to our hearts, 
Which may couvert us Sinners in all parts. 
Enflame our Souls to follow better things 
Than thoſe which ſhew much Honey, but leave Stings: 
So Thine, Thy Sons, and Holy. Spirits breath, 
Wwee'l gloxtfic with Prayers until death. 


Lans Chrifto Trin#&* Uns Des, 


